ACT I                             SHEPPEY                                ZQ$

Grange.   Besides, It might put Ideas In Albert's *ead.

5Im not being a married man and ail that.
Miss GRANGE: Ohs don't be so coarse, Sheppey. You know

I don't like that sort of joke.

[Ma. BOLTON, now ready, gets up from his clsir.
BOLTON: You'd better ring up the Echo and ask how much

it is,

BRADLEY: A hundred pounds.
BOLTON: What about the ten residuary prizes? How do you

know it's not one of them?

SHEPPEY: I never thought of that.
BRADLEY: Couldn't be.

ALBERT: There'll be a special edition.   Perhaps it's out

by now.
BRADLEY: You nip along round tfcf. corner, Albert, and sec

if it is.
ALBERT: All right, sir.

[He goes out,
BOLTON: [Giving SHEPPEY a tip,] Here you ate* Sheppey,

and my best congratulations.

SHEPPEY: Thank you very much, sir.

BOLTON: Whatever it is don't blue it.

SHEPPEY: Not me, sir. I've made up my mind exactly what

I'm going to do with it.
Miss GRANGE: How can you when you don't know how

much it is yet?   I mean, supposing it is one of the

residuary   prizes?   [Pocketing   BOLTON'S   tip.]   Thank

you, sir.
SHEPPEY: Anything up to thirty thousand pounds Fve got

all fixed up.
BOLTON: I'll tell you what I'll do, Sheppey: to celebrate the

occasion I'll have a bottle of that German stuff you were

talking about.